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Aug. 24       Postcard from Brother Edward :
Thursday.
Obtained my gas-mask this morning and never thought
I could perpetrate such a vulgarity. Cumbersome ? Doubt-
less; but useful for the evasion of creditors. I can now
tread Tooting Bee Common immune from the pursuit of
infuriated publicans for * that half-crown/ unless my moth-
eaten garments betray me ! I was in Surrey last week-end.
The cows in the fields were still complacent, and coughed
and calved as usual.
Aug. 26 Lunched at Frinton, which I have never forgiven
Saturday, for its refusal in 1914 and subsequently to allow
wounded soldiers along its front. Actually I was
trying to reach Felixstowe, but was held up by long stretches
of the half-made London-Yarmouth road, which, if this had
been Germany, would have been finished long ago. No signs
of military activity except one brass-hat who nearly exploded
when George did not give his car as much room as his air-
mightiness demanded.
I have not the least idea what I shall do if war comes. I plan
to continue this diary as long as possible, for which purpose
I have laid in manuscript paper for a year. The idea is to
remain in England. Otherwise I should remind the War Office
that its System of Accountancy for the Purchase of Forage
for Army Horses Abroad in Time of War was invented by me
at Aries, Bouches-du-Rhone, France, in 1916, and that they
gave me a captaincy for it.
Aug. 28 I gather that we shall win the war even if within a
Monday, week from the firing of the first shot St Paul's
Cathedral is a heap of rubble and nobody can tell
where Piccadilly Circus was. Have decided to cut my holiday
short and return to London on Wednesday morning. Of all the
days I have ever spent at Southend this is the fairest. Blazing
sun, a spot of wind, the sea a blue mirror with myriads of little
boats as in a canvas by Canaletto. Working at my window
I hear the cries of the children below.
no